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Student Review is an independent student 
publication dedicated to serving Brigham Young 
University’s campus community. 

Student volunteers from all disciplines edit 
and manage Student Review; however, 
opinions, expressed are those of individual 
authors and do not necessarily reflect views of 
the SR staff, BYU, UVCC, or The Church of 
Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 

Student Review is published weekly during 
fall and winter semesters and monthly during 
spring and summer terms by Student Review 
Foundation, a nonprofit corporation. SRF oper- 
ates under the direction of the Foundation for 
Student Thought, also a nonprofit corporation. 

A year's subscription costs $10. 

We invite all students to get involved with 
Student Review. Articles are welcome from 
anyone involved in the BYU campus commu- 


nity. 
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around. 
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Note from the Editor: 


Why BYU Should Welcome Student Review 


VERY TIME STUDENT REVIEW TRIES GETTING AN ANSWER AS TO 

why we are not allowed to distribute on campus, we get 

different responses. The variety of reasons that we hear 

indicates two things: Student Review has been black- 

listed for no fault of its own and those against us cannot 

agree on why we should be feared. Here are four of the 
most recent responses: 


1. Inhis question/answer session last December, President Lee felt 
that if Student Review were distributed on campus, he would be 
responsible for it. 

Contrary to what President Lee believes, the editors and writers of 
Student Review will not let him claim responsibility for the paper so 
easily. Student Review accepts no subsidy from the University and 
always prints a disclaimer that the opinions expressed in Student 
Review are those of the individual authors. If anyone tries to hold 
President Lee responsible for something in Student Review, he could 
reply, “However much I would like to claim Student Review as my 
own, I’m afraid you'll have to talk with the person who wrote the 
article.” 

The geographical area of distribution does not determine who is 
responsible for the content of any publication. Responsibility for 
Student Review's content will always rest with the students and 
faculty who write for it. 


2. Another reason President Lee gave last December was that 
because Student Review's focus is the BYU community, it can be 
singled out from other publications distributed on campus. 

Y-News, BYU Today, The Daily Universe, Insight, BYU Studies, In- 
scape, and several other publications also focus on BYU. Admittedly, 
these other publications are subsidized by BYU and must avoid 
biting the hand that feeds. But because Student Review refuses to 
accept money with strings attached does not mean that the editors 
of Student Review live in a moral void; we, too, know the limits of 
responsible journalism. We realize that irresponsible writing only 
reflects poorly on itself. We exercise restraint out of self-interest. 

In fact, it is precisely because Student Review focuses on BYU that 
it should be allowed to distribute on campus. Among all of the other 
BYU publications, none of them is an open forum where students 
and faculty can discuss ideas and issues relating to life at BYU. The 
discussion that Student Review provides is a necessary element in any 
community that claims to be a university. 


emphasize our rights, but also our responsibilities. Too much 
emphasis on rights leads to radical individualism. To temper indi- 
vidualism, Glendon stressed that involvement in a community is 
that way to develop responsible citizens. BYU is such acommunity. 

[T]he institutions of civil society—including the great universities—can 
play a crucial role. The inspiring motto of your university, “The Glory of 
God is Intelligence’, resonates for me with the teaching of Thomas 
Aquinas that fearlessly following our intellect is what enables us to discern 
divine grace operating in the world, and also what helps us to learn to co- 
operate with it. We find this same free and bold spirit in President Lee’s 
inaugural address last fall, where he said that Brigham Young University 
fulfils the trust the Mormon Church has placed in it by creating a “climate 
for the free and open discussion of ideas,” for “creativity,” and “for 
pushing back the frontiers of knowledge and groping beyond.” The 
nation’s universities where the potentially self-correcting process of 
human knowing goes forward, and its communities of obligation where 
human character is formed, are the mind and the heart of the American 
experiment in ordered liberty. 

The irony of Dr. Glendon’s remarks is that BYU lacks a recognized 
forum for open discussion of ideas across the boundaries of depart- 
ments and colleges. The only open forum that does exist, Student 
Review, was politely asked to remove its stands from the peripheries 
of campus while Dr. Glendon and other university guests visited 
during graduation week. The embarrassment of discriminating 
against BYU’s only open forum could have been avoided by simply 
recognizing Student Review as what it is—the sole written exchange 
of ideas associated with BYU. 

The climate for open discussion and creativity that President Lee 
calls for does not exist in the monologue of forum assemblies, 
devotionals, and firesides. Monologue does not create the commu- 
nity needed for individuals to develop responsibility. Community 
is only possible where people communicate, and no one communi- 
cates through monologue, only through dialogue. 

Such a dialogue, Student Review, has been benefitting our commu- 
nity for almost four years now. Instead of officially shunning it, we 


should openly embrace it. 


3. In the April 12 Daily Universe, John Gholdston, man- 
aging director of The Daily Universe, argued that if Student * 
Review were allowed to distribute on campus, it would 
place The Daily Universe in fiscal jeopardy. 

Student Review's budget is three percent that of The Daily 
Universe. The competition for advertising money engen- 
dered by Student Review being distributed on campus 
would be negligible—a small price to pay for an open 
forum. Moreover, fiscal competition between the two 
papers is nothing new. To a large extent, Student Review 
already competes with The Daily Universe in the same 
advertising market: the students and faculty of BYU. 


4. In his editorial, Gholdston also said that The Daily 
Universe is a self-supporting laboratory newspaper, under 
professional guidance which helps students convert 
classroom information into working knowledge. 

In saying this, Gholdston implies that Student Review is 
none of these things. However, Student Review is a self- 
supporting magazine under the direction of a board of 
trustees which includes Don Norton, Ted Lyon, Eugene 
England, and Gene Jacobs. Working with Student Review 
not only helps students convert information gained in 
communications classrooms into working knowledge, 
but information gained in every other university class- 
room as well. Student Review also has an impressive record 
of placing interested staff persons in jobs with national 
and international news agencies and publishers. There is 
noreason to think of Student Review as second place to The 
Daily Universe in any of the areas Gholdston mentions. 
The Daily Universe is a newspaper, Student Review is a 
magazine. The two only fill different roles. 


In her April 27, 1990 commencement address at the 
Marriott Center, Mary Ann Glendon unwittingly argued 


for the vital role of Student Review in our community. 
Glendon said that, as Americans, we not only need to 
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Celebrity Endorsement 


William Zinsser 


“I never go to Provo 
without having dinner 
with Student Review.” 


is Pro-Choice Pro-Women? 


by D. B. Christensen 


URING MUCH OF THE WORLD’S HISTORY WOMEN 

have occupied a secondary role to men. Men 

have been the leaders, while women were 

subject to their rule and control. Recently, 

however, the women’s movement has made 

inroads in gaining for women the rights and 
respect that they deserve. Women’s Rights groups proclaim 
that women are capable of learning, leading, and taking 
responsibility every bit as well as men, and that they should 
therefore be recognized and rewarded equally with their 
male peers. 

Unfortunately, one “cause” that many women’s groups 
have adopted is the “pro-choice” movement; they argue that 
a pregnant woman should be allowed to remove the living 
fetus from her womb before it is able to live by itself. Some 
so overwhelmingly favor this “right” that they push for gov- 
ernment funding for abortion, as well as for legislation that 
would allow a pregnant teenager to abort her child without 
even consulting her parents. 

Ironically, pro-choice advocates have as the unstated but 
nevertheless present premise of their argument the view that 
women are incapable of dealing with responsibility. The 
abortion issue is a very volatile one, and I wish to deal only 
with the cases where the pregnancy is the result of neither 
rape nor incest, since these situations disallow the woman 
the control necessary for responsibility to exist. 

Men and women are different; anyone claiming otherwise 
is ignorant of both emotional and physiological truths 
regarding gender. Whereas rights and privileges should be 


Choice is the Better Solutic 


‘by William S. Davis, Germanic Languages and Literatures 


O SUPPORT THE PRO-CHOICE MOVEMENT IS NOT TO 

support abortion. I insist that itis dangerously 

simplistic to believe we can divide our nation 

between those who loathe abortion and those 

who love it. The debate is not, as so many 

opponents of reproductive rights pretend, 
about whether or not abortion is in itself good, but about 
who has theright to decide. No one loves abortion. What we 
need to determine, is the best method of dealing with the 
problem. 

Legislation that bans abortion outright is not the answer 
because it does not get at the root of the problem and 
because it perpetuates more misery than it alleviates. Too 
often we grasp the simplest (and cheapest) solutions to the 
most difficult dilemmas. We hope that if we pass a few laws 
and shut our eyes, our problems will go away. Laws, no 
matter how restrictive, will not do away with abortion. 
Abortion was not invented by Roe v. Wade. The rich always 


have had, and always will have, access to it. Denied safe and » 


legal abortion, the poor will turn, as they have in the past, 
to dangerous and illegal forms. In 1965, before abortion was 
legal, 20% of all deaths related to pregnancy and childbirth 
were attributed to abortion. As usual, the poor, the unedu- 
cated, and the marginalized suffer most. If we are serious 
_ about reducing the number of abortions in our country we 
will look to the root of the problem. Needless to say, this 
requires more than inflammatory rhetoric and simplistic 
laws. 
q Abortion only occurs when there is an unwanted preg- 
nancy, and the most outspoken leaders of the Pro-Choice 
movement have always worked to reduce the number of 
unwanted pregnancies. Fay Wattleton, for example, who is 
the director of Planned Parenthood (and who has received 
countless death threats from “pro-life” fanatics), has made 
it clear that the goal of her organization is not to promote 
abortion, but to “work for a society where unintended 


end, we need pera sex education and better contracep- 


pregnancies will be significantly reduced.” To achieve this ° 


equal when equally merited, I don’t believe that re: 
bilities can be so easily divided solely on the: 
person’s sex. For example, a popular idea ofteg 
youth groups is that males have the same r 
females in regards to sexual activity—that t 
take control of their own actions just as the girl 
This is completely true in an absolute moral sens 
however, the world doesn’t follow the ideal situa 
this idea expresses. In the real world the woman hasx 
lose in an unwanted pregnancy. She is the one w 
pregnant, she is the one who will get morning sickness, s 
is the one who usually ends up spending the most time with 
the child, or if she chooses abortion, then she is the one who 
will feel the greatest emotional pain and turmoil. If she i 
unmarried, then the responsibility is even greater. Of 
schooling must be foregone, plans changed, and her fx 
thrown into complete disarray. Whether she chooses 
her child or abort it, she will be much more affecte 
man involved. (I am by no means absolving th 
responsibility for his actions; Iam merely poit 
his actions have much less seriousimmediatei 
and his life.) 

Ishare the women’s groups’ view that women a 
of learning, leading, and taking responsibility 
selves. However, unlike the view presented by 
advocates, I believe that women can always do th: 
in all aspects of life—not only in their professiona 


see Pro-Life on p 


tion. The loudest voices against choice in our state 
the loudest voices against sexuality education. Faq 
percent of all women who have abortions in our co 
teenagers. These women need the information 
responsible decisions that will prevent them from & 
pregnant before they are able to bear the respon 
motherhood. Those who want to keep inform 
them are contributing to the number of abortions 
to the spread of sexually transmitted diseases. Le 
a society in which every child is wanted. 

We also need to rid ourselves of the hypocri 
that unwanted pregnancies are always the fa 
pernicious women. Abortion as birth control i 
would not prefer birth control to pregnancy; 
given adequate information and access to coy 
Although the number of abortions resulting: sf 
cases of rape and incest is relatively small, ¥ 
culture are still subjected to many forms of s&xj 
and harassment that can result in pregnart 
almost never lead to rape convictions. The mage: 
form of rape in our country is date or acquaintis 
which, for a variety of reasons, usually goes uBis E 
Articles published recently in the Daily Universe a ke 
I am not suggesting that rape is the only form BE 
leads to abortion, or that women, even teenagers | 


we should reflect on the nature of the society we k 
to create before we begin casting stones. Bo 
women should be taught from a young age, 
sexually responsible. : 

Unwanted pregnancies will occur despite all, 
however, and ultimately we must decide who} : 
choose when a woman should give birth 


religious, and too intimate to be decided by} pot of 
know nothing of the suffering of individual y 


see Pro-Choice on page 5 
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PARTICULAR INTEREST 


800 S. University, 
Provo, UT 84601 
374-8881 


Student Review 
desperately needs 
artists, illustrators, 

and designers. 


Help us out and at the same 
time get some of your works 
published. 

For information call John - 
Hamer at 377-8977. 


Dismantling the 


Men will not cease to be dishonest, merely because their dishon- 
esties have been revealed or because they have discovered their 
own deceptions. Wherever men hold unequal power in society 
they will strive to maintain it. They will use whatever means are 
most convenient to that end and will seek to justify them by the 
most plausible arguments they are able to devise. 

—Reinhold Niebuhr 


XPLOITATION IS THE USE OF SOMETHING OTHER THAN 

one’s self for one’s own ends. As we regard all 

things outside ourselves as removed from us, we 

objectify them. Objects exist only to be used. 

Whether these objects are people (such as the 

workers used by property owners to produce 
goods and services and make a profit for the owners), ani- 
mals (used for the ends of human society or a particular 
individual), or physical objects considered “resources,” the 
moment we employ these, the moment they are used for our 
ends, they become objects of exploitation. And though we 
tend to deny or ignore it, we have structured our world to be 
defined, gauged, and kept afloat by exploitation. It is our 
paradigm. 

I will not attempt here to draw up alist of objections to the 
exploitation of animals. Nor doI wish to discuss resource ex- 
ploitation, though there are apparently some in this com- 
munity who think that the earth is one big, renewable 
vending machine. Iam more concerned with human exploi- 
tation: one or more humans using one or more other 
humans for the ends of the former and without regard for 
the well being of the latter. There is nothing in the “natural 
order” which can justify human exploitation. It has always 
been the exploiting, powerful classes who have invented er- 
roneous appeals to natural rights and other absurdities in 
order to justify the crimes against those less powerful. 

Most history is the history of crime, though you wouldn’t 
know it by the way it is taught. As the proverb says, history 
is written by the winners. American students learn that 
white Europeans “discovered” America, empty and free 
except for a few nasty savages. And when the accounts of 
criminal behavior are too obvious to deny, phrases such as 
“a period of shame” or “a dark hour in our nation’s history” 
suggest that this sort of thing is the exception rather than 
the rule. The criminals are willing to concede just enough 
crime to get them off the hook. Events of ultimate evil, such 
as the Holocaust, are attributed to “monsters” rather than 
human beings like ourselves. This seems to absolve us of any 


responsibility and ignores the fact that conditions have’ 


changed very little, that the citizens of the world could 
easily be snuffed out if a few leaders deemed nuclear anni- 
hilation prudent or desirable. 

If history is the contrived justification of the crimes of the 
powerful, then economics is its systemization. Economists 
havea language that gives them away, packed liberally with 
words such as “utility,” “opportunity,” “capitalize,” even 
“exploit.” In the logic of such a language, the possibility of 
alternatives is seen as somehow unreal because it is unwork- 
able. Objections to the system can easily be viewed as irra- 
tional or subversive. After all, the economist says, capitalism 
“works.” Goods are exchanged, profits made, technology 
increases our power, allowing us to exploit in more numer- 
ous and better ways, and all involved are satisfied, save the 
few unfortunate statistics who fall through the safety net, 
who are themselves necessary to provide cheap labor (keep 
them hungry and they’ll do anything). 

The fact that a system “works” makes moral objections 
irrelevant. The capitalist will always claim that conditions 
are improving, ignoring the possibility that this may mean 
exploitation has simply become more entrenched. The 
capitalist will claim that a market economy promotes free- 
dom, but will never say what sort of freedom it promotes (a 
possible answer being, the freedom of the powerful to 
increase their power and the freedom of the average citizen 
to be sedated by television, exhausted by work, pacified by 
trite recreational opportunities, and reminded by the voices 
of eternal optimism that they should be glad they live in a 
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Power Paradigm 
(or Why You Can’t Argue with a Capitalist) 


by Matthew Stannard 


free country). 

Indeed, the paradigm sees real morality as simply another 
possibility within the system. Sometimes charity is accept- 
able—but only if it is “workable.” If it is not consistent with 
the goals of those in power (that is, if it does not increase 

. their power), it cannot be considered as an option. The 
system, in overriding morality, becomes morality itself. The 
exploiters maintain that the best we can achieve is contin- 
ued exploitation. The logic-system of exploitation discour- 
ages any genuine moral evaluation ofitself. What is required 
in such an evaluation is that we step outside the system, and 
this it can never allow. 

Every autonomous individual who refuses to make the 
choice of refuting or resisting the power paradigm shares the 
responsibility of its presence. Some of us feel guilty about 
this and seek to rationalize it. “It works that way in nature,” 
we say. “It seems the only realistic way to run a society.” “It 
preserves our freedom.” (Thisis an especially curious ration- 
alization, since exploitation, by definition, robs others of 
their freedom.) 

Some go so far as to defend it with perverted distortions of — 
Christianity. They argue that, since some of us are more tal- 
ented than others, inequality and power-relationships must 
be God’s will (as William Grigg argued while addressing a 
recent BYU College Americans meeting). They argue that 
riches are God’s reward for good behavior in this or a past 
life. And, of course, they argue that attempts to solve 
exploitation and inequality are violations of our God-given 
free agency. 

However, the exploiters feel they don’t have to justify 
what they do. The burden of proof is placed upon the one 
who objects to the system, despite the fact that assumptions 
on “human nature” are baseless, arbitrary and unverifiable. 
Additionally, these assumptions— ironically made most 
often by those who cry “freedom”— are nothing more than 
thinly disguised determinism. If it really is in our nature to 
be selfish, then we have no choice. We cannot transcend it 
or be responsible for the damage it does. The appeal to some 
a priori human nature renders all human thought and action 
irrelevant: we do only what we are programmed to do. 

Even if it could be proven that human nature is selfish and 
aggressive, the conclusion that selfishness and aggression 
should be institutionalized or sanctioned doesn’t follow. A 
peaceful society sees nothing wrong with limiting man’s so- 
called natural aggression. Surely it would be absurd to 
suggest that, since humans often kill one another, then 
murder should be legalized, systematized, and only mini- 
mally regulated. Yet the justifications for capitalism are not 
so different. 

The prevailing usage of language and logic within the ad- 
ministration of the human community continues to oper- 
ate on the fundamental assumption that POWER IS THE 
ONLY REAL GOOD. Those who challenge that assumption 
are labeled cranks or worse, and their arguments have no 
value because they are neither fairly heard nor considered. 
This is why I believe that advocates of capitalism and con- 
servatism haven't justified any of their beliefs. Rather, they 
have been players on an otherwise empty field; lawyers ina 
courtroom where the opposing attorneys haven’t been 
admitted. Until they are willing to engage the opposition, 
they haven’t proven a thing. 

Such an engagement would require a willingness to admit ~ 
that the dominant paradigm might possibly be false. Given 
that stern prerequisite, it is no surprise that capitalists, not-— 
withstanding their fraudulent self-justifications, will most 
likely continue hiding their heads in the sands of one- 
dimensional, exploitative logic. As long as they can do this, 
they will remain correct. Having mastered the language and 


_ logic of their erroneous assumptions, the perpetrators of ex- 


ploitation portray themselves as the vanguards of the 
human community while masking the bottom line: that 
they care for no one but themselves. A 


Matt is a married philosopher. 


lease? 


“We believe in the good ‘pid clistom by which marriages should be 
arranged by the parents of the young people.” 
—Zina D. H. Young (1821-1901) 


“See the manner in which ladies—a term for which | have little 
reverence or respect—are treated in all public places! . 
must be preserved from the slightest blast of trouble. . 
as a glittering and fragile toy, a thing without brains or soul, 
placed on a tinselled and unsubstantial pedestal.” 


—Emmeline B. Weils (1828-1921) 


“In times past, women have . .. done many improper things; and 
one of them is they often preferred men’s opinions to their own and 
even yielded points of conscience for the sake of pleasing them, 
until, very naturally, they are looked upon by men as shallow, 
weak, and contemptible. . . . A course of self-reliance and 
self-assertion will restore our credit.” 

—Susan Young Gates (1856-1933) 


“Women never stayed out of wars, feuds, vendettas, crusades, and 
piracy and inquisitions because they had not strength to face 
them. They kept them away because they saw from the very 
beginning how stupid, wasteful, expensive, and ridiculous all these 


things were.” —Alice L. Reynolds (1873-1938) 


“You give me a woman who thinks about something besides cook 
stoves and wash tubs and baby flannels, and I'll show you, in nine 
times out of ten, a successful mother.” 


—Martha Hughes Cannon (1857-1932) 


Pro-Life from page 3 


in their personal lives as well. They don’t need an exception to the rule, nor 
special treatment. They are fully capable of understanding the principle of 
cause and effect, and how the principle applies to them and to the decisions 
they make in their personal relationships. 

Not only does the “right” to abortion absolve women from taking 
responsibility for their actions, but it effectively sets a precedent for future 
behavior, saying to younger women and girls, “rather than planning ahead 
and taking responsibility, act as you wish and then try to find a way out.” 

'Iftoday’s younger women are brought up on this philosophy of personal 
disorder, no planning or self control, today’s women’s groups will find no 
one prepared nor concerned enough to continue their efforts in the future. 
Intelligent and responsible individuals will always look beyond their 
actions to the consequences and base their choices and decisions on those 
future consequences. To behave otherwise is shortsighted and unwise, and 
such actions by group members will serve to undermine efforts seeking to 
bring respect to any movement—including the women’s movement. A 


Pro-Choice from page 3 


ernor Andrus of Idaho, strongly Pro-Life himself, underscored this point in 
his recent veto of oppressive abortion legislation that he deemed unfair to 
women.) Our own religious convictions give us the right to counsel friends 
and relatives as we think best, but they do not give us the right to force our 
notions of divine will upon others. The state should not make personal 
religious decisions for us. 
Many religious people: practicing Mormons, Catholics, Jews, Methodists, 
_ Episcopalians (and I mention these because I personally know members of 
these faiths who feel as] do), dislike the practice of abortion, but believe that 
the decision must finally rest with the pregnant woman. Devout people 
have many good reasons to support freedom of choice. Let’s not be seduced 
into painting the world black and white in order to make our own lives and 
. decisions simpler. The social problems that face us today are complex. They 
will not be resolved by simple-minded solutions. A 
Dr. Davis’ essay was written in response to D. B. Christensen’s article, “Is Pro- 
Choice Pro- Women?” 
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Christianity in Transition 


by Jesse Curtis 


RECENTLY SPENT TWO HOURS LOOKING THROUGH old 
copies of The Christian Science Monitor, cutting 
out interesting articles and pictures, I was and 

still am amazed at how fast the world has experi- 
enced major political and economic transformation. 
Changes in Eastern Europe and the Soviet Union 
have been prominent daily news stories for months. 
Haiti, Comoros, and Paraguay have not been as 
newsworthy but have experienced changes of equal 
significance. Explanations of this world transition 
tange from its being a communist plot to overthrow 
democracy to its heralding the beginning of a New 
Age harmonic convergence. 

In the wake of this transition towards freedom and 
human rights, many groups from the United States 
are making efforts to help provide stability and 
support for the newly formed democracies. The AFL- 
CIO is working to provide Hungarian and Czecho- 
slovakian workers with information on forming 
non-government-sponsored labor unions. The 
American Federation of Teachers has been asked to 


‘present seminars and training on fostering student- 


teacher interaction and classroom discussion. These 

are just two groups among the hundreds that are 

attempting to keep apace of radical world change. 
I am elated by the wonderful progress that many 


*countriés have experienced. The prospects for uni- 


versal freedom and happiness grow with every 
meeting and conference. However, I am disap- 
pointed that so many close to home do not seem to 
understand the importance of these changes. Free- 
dom and human rights are the catchwords of the day 
in many countries, but are not found in the vocabu- 
laries of many students here at BYU. We seem to be 
heading in another direction at BYU—toward re- 
straint and ignorance, and by our own choice. 


The diversity of BYU provides opportunities that 
many schools do not have. Every week BYU depart- 
ments sponsor club events, lectures and activities to 
increase awareness of important international is- 
sues, but many students prefer to give a literal inter- 
pretation to “The World is Our Campus.” Each 
Thursday morning, a small group of students gather 
in front of the Bookstore to hold a prayer for peace. 
They have been dismissed as hypocrites and liberals, 
but how many students stop to actually listen to the 
prayer and ponder the motives behind it, and how 
many more students just walk the long way around 
the group? 

Christian religions, particularly the Latter-day 
Saint Church, ask that their members strive to 
exemplify the teachings of Christ. However, our 
BYU culture tends to foster apathy and disdain for 
outsiders. Love and concern for others, especially 
outsiders, is the most effective way to accomplish 
harmony. I am disappointed by attitudes expressed 
by some BYU students. Accusations that commu- 
nists are trying to destroy America, feminists are 
heretics, socialists are infiltrating our schools, anda 
belief that every regulation is a divine edict demon- 
strate that some BYU students are shallow critics of 
the issues around them. This short-sighted intoler- 
ance is counterproductive to the ultimate goals of 
the gospel and Christianity, those of love and har- 
mony. The insulation that many BYU students 
crave is potentially the most destructive attribute of 
our university. It will produce a population that 
cannot understand anything outside its very shel- 
tered, collective experience, a population incapable 
of helping the world move through these exciting 
times of change. A 


Housing Questionaire = 


eDo you enjoy paying outrageous utility bills? 
eDo you enjoy travelling across Provo to get to 


class? 


eDo you enjoy living in Utah’s 80°- plus summer 


weather? 


eDo you enjoy it when your plumbing, furniture, 
and TV all need to be fixed? 


IF YOU DO ENJOY THESE THINGS 
THEN STOP READING THIS AD. 
IF YOU DON’T ENJOY THESE 
THINGS THEN MOVE TO: 


Centennial 
Centennial II 
Park Plaza 
Roman Gardens 
Sparks 


374-1700 
374-8441 
373-8992 
373-3454 
375-6808 


1080E. 
1080E. 


362N. 
362N. 
910N. 9OOE. 
450N. 1060E. 
450N. 999E. 


NOW ACCEPTING APPLICATIONS 
FOR SUMMER, FALL, AND WINTER 
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FOCUS 


try an 
apartment 
recycling 
project, 
setting aside 
an area in 
your abode 
or your 
complex for 
used cans, 
old papers, 
etc. Light the 
recycling 
sparks in all 
your friends 
and 
neighbors. 


—Matt Taylor 


We’ve Inherited the Earth, 
But Do We Want It? 


By Matt Taylor 


ET’S FACE IT. It’s “HIP” To Recycle. 

You began eating sprouts and 

avoiding meat in the 70s (if you 

were alive back then), you 

joined a health club and started 

drinking bottled water in the 
80s, and now you've set out your bin so you 
can join the latest trend—trecycling. 

For whatever reason, we have a new band- 
wagon. But people need to jump on to stay, 
and the “trend” stage needs to become a 
“permanent reality.” “If You’re Not Recy- 
cling, You’re Throwing It All Away,” is the 
slogan for the 1990s, reflecting the growing 
concern for Mother Earth and the serious 
damage done by years of neglect. Politically, 


the forefront of your mind, then find the 
nearest “Recycling Station.” Many grocery 
stores in the area have bins in their parking 
lots where you can drop off your papers and 
cans and have someone else take them to a 
recycling plant for you. It’s the same prin- 
ciple as the paper bins on campus, except on 
a larger scale. 

For the really ambitious, why not try an 
apartment recycling project, setting aside an 
area in your abode or your complex for used 
cans, old papers, etc. Light the recycling 
spark in all your friends and neighbors. 

For more information on recycling and 
the war to save the environment, call 581- 
6626 or 581-7777 for the OPERATION 


EARTH Utah Resource Guide, made avail- 
able for no cost from KUED and KUER. The 
sixteen-page brochure is full of recycling 
facts, lists drop-off sites, and contains a list 
of community and government agencies. 

So stop hugging trees and take the first 
step by tossing this copy of Student Review 
in a paper bin on campus (when you’ve read 
it from cover to cover, of course). 

Many of the facts and quotes for this 
article are borrowed from Mary Dickson’s 
article entitled, “Earth Mirth: Celebrating 
the Salvation of Mother Earth,” in the April 
10, 1990 issue of Private Eye, pages nine and 
ten. Check it out for yourself for a more 
complete look at environmental concerns. A 


we have “Earth Friendly” legisla- 
tion, a governor who is dedicated 
to “making the 1990s the Decade of 
the Environment,” and the mayor 
of Salt Lake who is putting together 
a Recycling committee. 

So where do we start? 

Self-education is the first step. 
Take a look at the products you 
purchase. Are the wrappings biode- 
gradable or made from recycled 
paper products? How about the 
glass, plastic and aluminum pack- 
aging we buy? What do we do with 
it when we’re done? Does it go into 
the trash, or do we make an effort to 
get it into a recycling bin? Gover- 
nor Bangerter has said, “Each of us 
can make a significant contribu- 
tion to resolving these [environ- 
mental] problems if we know 
where and how we can help.” 

On a recent broadcast of David 
Letterman, Dave shared one of his 
own recycling ideas: using Big Mac 
cartons as diapers, combining two 
major polluters into one useful, re- 
usable product. (His other sugges- 
tion was a roll-on cheese spread as 
opposed to an aerosol so that the 
damage to the ozone will be mini- 
mized.) Funny, yes. But the point is 
well taken. We need to be aware of 
the products we use that are stock- 
piling in garbage dumps and float- 
ing in bodies of water around the 
world, as well as those that are 
damaging the environment. 

If for no other reason, think 
about the cash you can make by re- 
cycling bottles, cans and newspa- 
pers. As poor college students who 
are always concerned about how to 
increase our capital, we can make 
extra bucks each month by saving 
cans, bottles and newspapers. 
There are a number of recycling 
plants in the area. All you have to 
do is look up the address in the 
Yellow Pages under “Recycling 
Plants.” Let your fingers do the 
walking, and turn your garbage 
into profit. 

If economic concerns aren’t in 


Blue Bins: Quest to Quell Fears 


by Brent Omdahl 


6 6 HAT APATHY! UTAHNS DO ABsolutely 
nothing for the environment,” 
quipped my friend, Eric, as he 

barged into my room. “It’s really 


all subconscious. We do nothing 
for Mother Earth because of our belief that the earth 
is a fallen planet and someday must be renewed.” 
In spite of his zeal, Eric failed to realize the height- 
ened efforts to recycle here in Utah County, and 
especially at BYU. In fact, since the beginning of this 
year, the BYU Grounds Beautification Crew has stra- 
tegically placed close to fifty aluminum and newspa- 
per collection bins on campus. They hope that this 
will encourage students to preserve a small part of 
their environment. 
According to Roy Peterman, Director of the BYU 
Grounds Crew, the prospect of assisting the Univer- 


sity is the real impetus for heightened recycling ef- . 


forts. “The time and economics are right for recy- 
cling,” claims Peterman. In fact, all monthly revenues 
generated by the seven hundred tons of paper and 
aluminum go directly to the University fund. “Our 
real reason for recycling is to benefit BYU and to avert 
landfill costs,” says Peterman. “Helping Mother Earth 
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is a positive by-product.. ; 
Peterman stresses the necessity of approaching 


recycling and conservation realistically. The Europe- 


ans are prime examples of societies which have been 
forced to conserve since the Second World War. Only 
in the last ten years have we, Americans, felt the same 
necessity. 
Peterman says that the real key to recycling is 
motivating the general public at BYU to do their part. 
Five years ago, collecting aluminum cans was left to. 
Cub Scouts. But most students today have entered a 
new conservation consciousness. Still, there are those 


who don’t understand the necessity and feel they are 


too busy to throw extra newspapers in the bins. Funds 
are lacking for more bins on campus. 


If BYU had more funds for the program, we would 
find many more bins on campus, but perhaps taking ~ 
advantage of the ones we have will inspire the ad- 


ministration to increase the funds. More bins means 
more student participation, which means more assis- 
tance to the University, and, finally, it means the 
quelling of Eric’s greatest fear: Destruction of Mother 
Earths Av, 
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FROM BEHIND THE IRON CURTAIN: 

WOMEN WHOSE HUSBANDS 
FORCE THEM To MILK GOATS / 
ToDAY oN OPRAH! 
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Mom the Pseudo-Recycler 


by Debi Kendall 


HE HEFTY GARBAGE BAG HUNG IN THE GARAGE 

for weeks. Soon it started to bulge on all 

__ sides and Mom knew it was time to take it 

down. Mom always got stuck finishing the 

projects the younger kids started. She 

grabbed the bag from the top, spun it around, clasped 
it with a twist tie and threw it into the back of the van, 

“That comes to two dollars and twenty-five cents,” 
said the boy at Reynold’s Recycling Center. 

Mom held out her hand. “Uh, it’s not like we’re 
doing it for the money. In fact, my son, David, is the 
one who wanted to start collecting aluminum cans. I 
mean—.” 4 

“You don’t need to explain. You're not the only one 
who recycles aluminum,” said the boy. 

_ “Well, we really don’t recycle. You see, this is the 
- first time that I’ve been here. My son, he wanted—.” 
“Hey,” heinterrupted, “Aren’t you Debi’s mother?” 

Mom tried to avoid eye contact. 

“Debi who? Oh, yes. Debi is my daughter.” 

_ “I thought so,” said the boy. “I took her to lunch 
yesterday.” 

“Well, we'd better get going,” Mom said, gripping 
my little sister’s hand. 


One of the biggest reasons people don’t recycle is 
because they’re embarrassed aboutit. For some reason 


mashing and melting metal carries a social stigma 
with it. 

‘According to Roger Palmer, manager of National 
Steel & Tube Distributors in Orem, people think that 
the purpose of recycling is to get money. But the fact 
is, recycling has long-term economic effects. Recy- 
cling aluminum saves 80% of the electrical energy 
used in aluminum production. If more and more 
people recycle aluminum and paper products, con- 
sumer costs could be cut by one third. 

According to a national poll, 62% of aluminum 
cans were recycled last year, 11% more than in 1988. 
“We're running out of landfill,” said Palmer. “People 
put their trash into the garbage in the front of the 
house, and they believe it sails into the sunset.” 

We need to stop relying solely on the community 
garbage men and take a little responsibility to take 
care of our own trash. Perhaps the social stigma will 
disappear if we make it a habit to toss aluminum and 
paper products into a recycling bin. Then, hopefully, 
my mom will encourage my younger brothers and 
sisters to start neighborhood recycling programs. 
And if she ever gets stuck taking the bag down to the 


" recycling center again, maybe she won’t be so embar- 


rassed. But most important, hopefully she will be 
more eager to claim me as her daughter, even if I did 
go to lunch with the recycling boy. A 
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ALLEN FRASER 


FREE with coupon|| 
Deep conditioning 


Treatment 
Monday—Thursday 
Includes: Scalp Treatment, 
Message, Shampoo. 


($15 Value) 


Call for an appointment. 
One person per coupon please. 


A Paul 
Mitchell 40 W 
Signature een 
Salon 375-5368 § 


The fun never stops 
at King Henry. 


@ Lighted Basketball courts 
@ Club house 

@ Two acres of lawn © Barbecue pits 

e Lighted volleyball courts © Monthly dances. 


Contracts still available for 
Spring/Summer $84-$110 and 
Fall/Winter $115-$162 


King Henry 
Apartments 
1130 E. 518 N. Provo 370-2400 


© Huge Pool 
@ Jacuzzi 


SAVE THE DEAD MAMLUKS 


The Foundation for the Preservation of Mamluk 
Egyptian and Piscapedological Studies (SP’MEPS.) For 
Information call Bill at 378-3408 
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CAMPUS LIFE 


That’s What 
They Say 


by Bob Newell 


6 6 HEY SAY HUMIDITY CAN MAKE A 
humid climate about ten de- 
grees warmer than a dry cli- 
mate.” 
“There is a front on its way, 
and they say that we should 


have some snow soon.” 

“They say studying in the morning is much more 
effective than studying at night.” 

I’ve noticed that these “they” statements seem to be 
infiltrating many people’s conversations lately, and 
I’m puzzled. Just who are “they” anyway, and what is 
the big deal about what “they” have to say? 

The fact that a great number of people go around 
quoting what “they” say interested me and I wanted 
to learn more, so I noted carefully every subject in 
which people used them as a reference. It didn’t take 
long to see that “they” have something to say about 
everything. I also realized that almost everyone takes 
whatever “they” say to be the truth. It seemed to be 
generally accepted by all, that “they” know what 
“they” are talking about. After doing a little research, 
I learned that “they” are a world-wide organization 
which originated in France. The official name of the 
group is Les Personnes Qui Savent Tous, Inc., but they 
prefer to go by their shortened nick-name of “they.” 
The group has organized branches all over the world 
in order to serve as many people as possible. Each 
branch is made up of a group of people who know eve- 
rything and who spend their time coming up with 
and distributing much-needed facts to the public. 
Even though the membership of “they” in a given 
area is supposed to be kept confidential, I know a 
couple of people that talk as if they know everything, 
and | am sure that they belong to this elite group (or 
at least they should). 

If you feel left out because you haven't been asked 
to join “They International,” despite your qualifica- 
tions, don’t worry. The best part about this organiza- 
tion is that “they” can be used by anyone to backup 
personal opinions. If you have an idea or a piece of 
trivia that you think is probably false, don’t keep it 
inside for fear of being proved wrong. You don’t need 
to go searching all over to find out where “they” are 
holding their meetings in order to ask them whether 
or not your information is correct. You simply add the 
phrase, “No, really. That’s what they say.” Your per- 
sonal statement is now backed by who knows how 
many people all over the world, all members of “They 
International.” You need no further proof; the refer- 
ence to the group qualifies your statement and makes 
you an instant authority. I know it works because I 
tried it. One day while just sitting around with my 
roommates watching a basketball game I said, 

“Did you know that the Marriott Center is the 
largest indoor basketball arena in the entire United 
States?” Of course they didn’t believe me and sneered, 
“No way!” So I simply replied with the phrase that 
instantly changes opinion to truth. 

“No, really. That’s what they say.” Without even 
questioning my source of information, one of my 
roommates replied, 

“Are you serious? That’s cool.” This was a great 
moment in my life. With a minimal amount of effort 
on my part, I had managed to validate my weak point 
of view and present it as a valid argument, thus 
making myself appear a very important individual. I 
was greatly pleased. So, if you ever find yourself 
lacking evidence or credibility, don’t forget what 
“they” say. A 


CONVERSATION BETWEEN TWO SIS- 
TERS. APRIL 29: 

Younger sister: “Hey do you 
know the New Kids on the 
Block?” 

Older sister: “No, when did they 
move in?” 

Younger sister (ignoring sister’s re- 
mark): “I'm going to see 
them next week!” 

Older sister: “Oh, so they 
haven’t moved in yet.” 


HBLL, Apri 12, 7:30 pm: 
Nervous freshman to studious up- 
perclassman: “Umm, excuse 


me. I know this is going to 
sound extremely insane, but 
could I borrow a piece of pa- 
per?” 


HBLL, Marcu 2, 10:00 Am: 

Cleaning lady: “What did you do 
to yourself this time?” 

Student on crutches: “I had 
arthroscopic surgery on my 
knee.” 

Cleaning lady: “You have 
what?” 

Student: “1 had arthroscopy on 
my knee.” 

Cleaning lady: “Yea, I hate the 
arthritis in my knee, too.” 
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Birkenstock: 


Functional Footwear or 
Granola Nirvana? 


by Patrick Timothy Hough 


HEN IS A SHOE NOT A SHOE? WHEN IT’S A SANDAL. BUT WHEN IS A SANDAL NOT 
A sandal? When it’s the ultimate expression of a soul’s inner quest to 
achieve the personal Granola Zenith, or in other words, when it’s a 

BIRKENSTOCK. 

Birkenstocks will henceforth be known by their alias, STOCKENBADGES, 
because I like the name and because they have become the badges worn to 
symbolize the inner expression of Granola Nirvana. With humble beginnings 
in the land which has brought us such treasured consumer goods as Sauer- 
kraut, Lederhosen, and pieces of the Berlin Wall, Stockenbadges originated as 
quaint functional footwear. Developed solely as a relief for those overbur- 
dened with corns, callouses, bunions, and even those hideous ingrown 
toenails, Stockenbadges began to work quiet miracles. They relieved the pains 
of cramped and fatigued calves entwined with varicose veins and paved the 
way for a future fashion explosion. 

I first encountered Stockenbadges and all their glory while vacationing for 
two years among the amiable Germans. Before this I had only briefly been 
introduced to Stockenbadges through the hippie friends of my sister the 
flower-child. Now as I observed them on the health-conscious, function- 
oriented Germans, it was a natural parallel. But on my return to the states I 
noticed something quite peculiar: I saw cute girls in their physical prime 
wearing this orthopedic footwear. These were not isolated incidents either, but 
what appeared to be a spreading epidemic. I began to sorrow as I reflected on 
what appeared to be a wave of bad pediatric symptoms. Upon further obser- 


see Birkenstock on page 15 


LITHOGRAPH BY CYNTHIA HUDGENS 


MAIVH WAHLVAH AG NOLLVULSN 


Shutting Out the Wron 


BELLIGERENT GUY BELLOWED, “I DON’T KNOW WHY ANYBODY WOULD BE OFFENDED BY WHAT 
you said, professor. I mean all these feminists harp about so much junk; I just want 
to know why anybody would get offended that you said the character in the story 
can’t find fulfillment because she can’t have kids?” He sat back and cocked his 
squinty-eyed head in disgust. 

“I think women want to be able to find fulfillment in many ways, not just one— 
like having kids,” I answered. “They’d like to have the choice, not just be expected to stay at home 
with the laundry.” 

“Well the scriptures say .. .” but that was enough for me. We were speaking philosophy in English 
class, but he only spoke from his limited interpretation of Mormonism. Poor guy. 

Feminism is one of those secular ideologies that many latter-day saints seem to shun. As with 
homosexuality, LDS communities often ignore the issue, or stick their fingers in their ears chanting, 
“Lah, lah, lah, lah, lah, I can’t hear you.” 

During the presidency of Spencer W. Kimball, a huge conference for the ERA frightened some of 
the more conservative members of the Relief Society. Women from many Utah wards were 
encouraged by church leaders to attend the conference in order to make a public political protest. 
This was misconstrued by many as an invitation to disrupt the conference. One LDS resident of 
Provo recalled the incident and told me how “some sisters pounded on the doors with signs as we 
sat listening, wondering what the feminists were about. These sisters broke up the conference and 
ruined the presentations.” She explained to me how this incident divided the sisters, how many 
prominent and devoted LDS women who supported the ERA were emotionally, and sometimes 
literally, excommunicated from the Church because of their beliefs. The ignorance of many of the 
protestors still sickens her: “They didn’t even take the time to find out what the conference was 
about.” 

So to identify with the world we aren't to understand it but to shut it down? I think about my talk 
with the self-professed “prophet” I met in San Jose California ata dumpy dollar theater. | wrote about 
him in my journal. The grizzled old man said, “Do you want to meet Jesus? I’m a prophet. Wanna 
meet him?” 

“When,” I asked. The man started to strip, wringing off his snagged, hole-filled sweater. 

“Jesus is all around you, and in you, and me too,” he whispered, revealing a green tee-shirt with 
a huge hand-painted “JESUS” surrounded by “me,” “you,” “him,” “them,” “us,” “her,” dotting the 
front. “You already know Jesus, darlin’.” 

“Yeah. I do.” I smiled. Then he gave me the “Zenith of Womanhood” pamphlet. It reads: 

The only way awoman should expect her husband to help with the housework is if she must work 
to help make the living. . . . The virtuous woman should sew for her family. (If she doesn’t know 
how, she should learn.) 

“So even with kids and .. .” I ventured. 

“Women do housework; the Lord said.” I read more of the Zenith. 

Is it any wonder that so many men leave their wives? When he is at home, the wife is continually saying, 
‘do this, or do that,’ and never lets him rest. Then when he goes to work, he sees women who look nice, and 
talk nice to him, and try to make him feel important. Many a woman has lost her husband this way. | 
continued reading, 

And wives, submit to your husbands always. Some women will use the excuse that they are tired, 
or have a headache. No wonder husbands have gone to someone who was concerned about their 
needs. Keep him happy at home, and he will not go to some other place. 

“This is gross,” I said. 

“Are you one of those weird feminists?” 

“Not exactly, I’m Mormon” 

“Oh, then you believe the same as we do. That’s wonderful.” I laughed. He thought he knew all 
about Mormonism and said, “You all believe like we do in shutting out the wrong. ‘Choose the 
right,’ right?” 

I said, “Sometimes it seems that way to me. I just wish more women would find out the different 
facts before deciding on what they believe is wrong. Choice inherently demands alternatives. We 
ought to know what we’re choosing between.” 

Fuming, he gasped, “No, because the Lord said. . . “ 

His words were intended to propagate fear and control. I just wanted freedom. I turned and left. 
i : 
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Ever Wonder Why More People 


Shop at Foop ZLEss 


Than Any Other Food Store 
in UTAH COUNTY? 


4 The one store that truly has , 50% off greetin cards & wrap 

FoopZ ‘Less lower food prices 24 hours a Foon 4 /Less and 10% off all books and 

day magazines EVERYDAY! Compare 
that to any other retail store 


Over one million dollars 
($1,000,000) worth of inventory 
to choose from 


WE DO NOT ADD 5% or 10% AT 
THE CHECKOUT COUNTER 


Over 15,000 different items 
stocked. Buy a can or a case for 
the same savings 


We accept all manufacturers 
coupons, food stamps, WIC 
checks, cash and personal 
checks for the amount of 
NO MEMBERSHIP! Everyone purchase only! 

Weicome 


» DOUBLE MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE on all Meat and 
Produce items 


Tender USDA QUALITY = 
MEATS—Doublie money back 
guaranteed! 


High Quality Fresh Deli Products 


We sell all the nationally BELOW SUPERMARKET PRICES. | 


advertised items at everyday 
LOW prices—Not just a few Over 65,000 Square Feet of 
weekly specials. Foo @/Less Savings. 

Fresh Produce at roadside 


prices washed, trimmed & 
delivered fresh daily 


We Live Up To Our Name! 


& 
fis ie y ze i 
LITE ee Be Be & Ge 9 
0 Ga 


3AV ALISHSAINN 


86% B ae ye %, 3, > 
We hiways “ave Seen.. 


2250 No. University Parkway, Provo 
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Will We Find Zion or Make It? 


by Scott Abbott, Germanic Languages and Literatures 


Editor’s note: A complete version of this paper, “Will We Find Zion or Make 
It? An Essay on Postmodemity and Revelation,” was given on May 4 at the 
Sunstone symposium, “Plotting Zion.” It appears here with the permission of 
Sunstone. 


N Umperto Eco’s NEW NOVEL, FoucauLT’s PENDULUM, the narrator 
and two colleagues, disbelieving in metaphysical certainty, play- 
fully construct a grand conspiracy theory to act as a fixed point, a 
guarantor of meaning and truth in history. As the novel ends, 
however, devotees of the occult have taken the construction as 
truth; and to force the final truth from Belbo, one of the construc- 
tors, they wrap the wire of the central pendulum around his neck and 
finally, when he refuses to divulge the supposed secret, hang him: 

Then . . . Belbo’s body . . . suddenly became immobile, and the wire and the 
sphere moved, but only from his body down; the rest—which connected Belbo 

with the vault—now remained perpendicular. Thus Belbo had escaped the error 
of the world and its movements, had now become, himself, the point of suspen- 
sion, the Fixed Pin, the Place from which the vault of the world is hung, while 
beneath his feet the wire and the sphere went on swinging from pole to pole, 
without peace... . 

' Eco’s novel provides images for the abstractions of postmodern 
thought. First the age-old desire for metaphysical certainty, here por- 
trayed by the fixed point of the pendulum. Second the postmodern 
argument that truth is made, not found, and that supposed grounded, cer- 
tified, natural truths are in fact arbitrary, contingent, constructed, is 
depicted in the creation out of old texts of the new conspiracy theory. 

‘Third, the image of Belbo hanging from the wire of the pendulum, his 
head now the new fixed point, in its mediation changing the motion of 
the pendulum and thus denying access to the World’s Navel, is a strong 
metaphor for the postmodern argument that even were metaphysical 
truth to exist, it would always be mediated through language (and here 
postmodern thinkers mean language in the broadest possible sense, 
including gestures, the language of scents, the language arising from a 
juxtaposition of forms, or the way a mother orders her infant’s body 
through stroking and cleaning—languages, in short, that arise out of a 
series of differences). This language that is our only means of knowing is, 
to quote Nietzsche, a mobile army of metaphors. One metaphor points to 
another in an endless chain, and there is no means of transcendence. We 
live then in what Nietzsche calls a prison house of language. And not only 

- is our language contingent, but our selves and our communities as well. 

There is much more to the postmodern argument; but now I would like 
to ask the question: What does a revealed religion have to seek in a 
philosophy that denies every sort of transcendence? 

First [should mention some obvious and powerful differences between 
our theology and postmodern thought: In the beginning was the Word. 
The scriptures are divinely inspired. We speak of an Adamic language and 
the gift of tongues. Doesn’t this all negate a supposed contingency of 
language? We are coeternal with God. Intelligences—spirits—corporeal 


from the 


Horse’s 
Mouth 


PECULIAR DOCTRINES WE’ VE HEARD LATELY— 


During the sacrament, only men should touch the sacrament 
trays since only men hold the priesthood. 


Women can be sealed to more than one man, but after death 
they will have to choose just one husband. 


Because God is just, Satan will have another opportunity to 
obtain a body and repent. 


If 75 percent of the sacrament congregation doesn’t sustain a 
member in his or her new calling, he or she doesn’t get the job. A 


Send what you hear from the horse’s mouth to: SR Horse’s 
Mouth, PO Box 7092, Provo, UT 84602. 


human beings—and finally gods. Doesn’t this fly in the face of contin- 
gency of self? The concept of Zion, of a people consecrated and led by pro- 
phetic political/religious leaders, a community in which there are no 
poor, acommunity in which each receives according to needs, in which 
individual growth and community growth are mutually advantageous. 
Don’t these repudiate a contingency of community? And how about 
scriptures like D&C 88:12 ff: “[God] comprehendeth all things, and all 
things are before him, and all things are round about him; and heis above 
all things, and in all things, and is through all things, and is round about 
all things; and all things are by him, and of him, even God forever and 
ever....” I, or you, could go on and on giving examples from our theol- 
ogy that demonstrate that truth is indeed out there in the presence and 
person of our creator. So why 
bother with the concept that 
truth is made, not found? My 
point will be that even if truth 
is “out there” as we believe, it 
is deucedly inaccessible in our 
present condition, and it is to 
our advantage to recognize 
that inaccessibility. 

There is a veil between us 
and the preexistence, between 
us and God’s presence. Is it 
perhaps the purpose of that 
veil to let us experience the 
exigencies of contingency? 
Are our attempts at masking 
that contingency through 
various methods of reduction, 
possession, mastery, or totali- 
zation attempts to bypass that 
important experience? 

Don’t we believe in a God 
who isa creator? And don’t we 
believe, heretics that we are, 
that at some time God had to 
learn to be a maker of truths, 
not ex nihilo, but a maker all 
the same? As we learn to be 
like our heavenly parents, 
would it be possible to learn to 
make truth as they do without 
a veil? Would we not other- 
wise simply mirror or repro- 
duce the existence we saw 
clearly in God’s presence? 
Isn’t it possible that we live 
this life not to discover 
through revelation what tran- 
scendent truths exist, but 
rather to learn by creating 
contingent truths, having to 
live with them, exploring 
what serves us well and what 
doesn’t, developing ideas and 
customs and languages that 
make us more human—in 
fact, even working out what it 
is to be human? Why would 
God leave us so alone if we were best served by divine presence, by truth, 
by totality? 

Iam not suggesting that we are left entirely alone, as most postmodern 
thought would have it. God created the veil, but God also partsit, offering 

us a divine hand of fellowship. The spirit speaks heat and light to our 
souls. Still, in the end, we are left to respond contingently to even the 
most glorious revelations of a transcendent deity. 

Our understanding is obviously both facilitated and limited by our lan- 
guage, our traditions, our prejudices. In the very short history of the 
latter-day church we have hundreds of examples of change, of progress 
and regress as we redescribe our visions of God and ourselves. Those 
redescriptions must always be done in language, in a language reeking of 
history and culture. 

Take, for example, our most sacred latter-day story—Joseph Smith's 
first vision, his marvelous, direct, unmediated encounter with God. 
Joseph recounted this event in at least four different ways, obviously 
struggling to describe his vision, to create a new set of metaphors for the 
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Responsible-for 
[our] metaphors, 
we will forge new 
ones and get rid 
of old ones. 
What do we lose 
by limiting 
morality and 
chastity, or by 
glorifying 
knowledge over 
faith, or b 


defining all 
differences of 
opinion as 
contention, or by 
being satisfied 
with the negative 
assurance that 
will never lead 
us astray, or by 
propagating 
military and 
sexist 
metaphors? 
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—Scott Abbott 


ARTS & LEISURE 


Edward Abbey’s Inhumanist 


Environmentalism: 
A Personal Brush with the Void 


by Stuart Swindle 


EFORE EDWARD ABBEY DIED LAST YEAR, HE WROTE EXPLICIT INSTRUC- 

tions about how his disciples were to celebrate his passing. In 

accordance with these instructions, on May 20, 1989, nearly two 

and a half months after Abbey’s body had been placed in an 

unmarked desert grave (“to fertilize the growth of a cactus”), 

about five hundred of his faithful followers sat down on the 
slickrock at Arches National Park to carry out his last wishes with a merry 
memorial service. There was singing and dancing, poetry and storytelling, 
classical music and elegies for the deceased. All in all, it was a very humanis- 
tic celebration of life. I wasn’t there; I read about it in the Deseret News. I’m 
convinced, though, that those who were partying in the wilderness were either 
totally unaware of the implications of Abbey’s environmental philosophy, or 
they were acting very hypocritically (something that Abbey himself was good 
at). The fundamental principle of Abbey’s philosophy is an inhumanism 
which asserts that all human beings and all human activities are worthless. 
Only the inhuman landscape is valuable. 

In his book Deseret Solitaire, Abbey is constantly berating his fellow human 
beings. The visiting tourists, the Park Service, the US Government, all of 
human civilization and its development to date, his fellow rangers, himself— 
Abbey deprecates all of them. The only reason I can find for his doing sois that 
he is simply not interested in anything human. He once declared that his 
greatest human ambition was to become a rock, for in the rock and sand and 
sun of the desert he claimed to have found greater, more significant Being than 
was ever to be found among humans. This is his metaphysical justification for 
disparaging humans and worshipping the desert. Consider this passage from 
Desert Solitaire: 

The desert says nothing. Completely passive, acted upon but never acting, the desert 
lies there like the bare skeleton of Being, spare, sparse, austere, utterly worthless, 
inviting not love but contemplation. In its simplicity and order it suggests the classical, 
except that the desert is a realm beyond the human and in the classicist view only 
the human is regarded as significant or even recognized as real. (270, my emphasis) 

The implications of such a philosophy are really quite scary—nothing at all 
to be singing and dancing about if you have any attachment to your status as 
a human being. For one thing, as a Homo sapien you ought to fear for your very 
life in the presence of someone like Edward Abbey. “I prefer not to kill animals,” 
he says in Desert Solitaire, “Y’'m a humanist; I’d rather kill a man than a snake” 
(20). If human Being is really less important than the Being of rocks and trees 
and snakes, then there is absolutely no reason at all to be concerned about the 
many things that threaten human life on this planet. Whether or not humans 
die from cancer, war, AIDS, radiation sickness, or in automobile accidents 
doesn’t matter in the slightest. If anything, we humans ought to be grateful to 
die (by whatever means) just as soon as possible, because then we will be one 
step closer to becoming rocks. 

Abbey’s philosophy constitutes a threat not only to the nature of our 
existence, but also to the quality of our existence. For a long time now our 
societies have depended on a belief in the basic sanctity of human life. Since 
almost everyone has been willing to concede this much, we’ve been able to 
muddle through as a world. But if this most basic assumption were denied, 
there would be nothing left for a society of human beings to rest on. The 
possibilities for political anarchy in such a setting are tremendous, rivaled only 
by the possibilities of despair and debauchery in individual human hearts as 
people consider the terribly tragic proportions of their relationship to nature. 
Abbey, however, seems to rejoice in such possibilities: “An increasingly pagan 
and hedonistic people (thank God!), we are learning finally that the forests and 
mountains and desert canyons are holier than our churches. Therefore let us 
behave accordingly” (60). 

Luckily, almost no one has taken Edward Abbey completely seriously, nor 
applied his philosophy in a manner consistent with all of its metaphysical and 
ethical assumptions (certainly not the group of humanists partying at Arches 
last May). So far we have been kept pretty safe from its destructive and 
depressing implications. One group, however, calls itself “Earth First!” and 
applies Abbey’s inhumanist philosophy wholeheartedly. Inspired by Abbey’s 
novel The Monkey Wrench Gang, this “environmental” organization has aban- 
doned the traditional tactics of discussion, legal action, and compromise, and 
has adopted the motto “No compromise in the defense of Mother Earth.” 
Sometimes they are harmless, as when they don animal suits and climb trees 
to prevent them from being cut down, or lie down in front of bulldozers. This 
is laudable civil disobedience. But their basically inhumanist philosophy is 
clearly apparent when they turn to eco-terrorism. If necessary, they will readily 
destroy private property (“monkeywrenching”) and even imperil human life. 
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They have talked openly of blowing up dams and roads and bridges. One of 
their favorite tactics is to drive thirteen penny nails deep into trees that are 
scheduled to be harvested for timber. This causes the lumberjack’s chainsaw 
to kick back violently—or even fly into pieces—when the lumberjack attempts 
to cut the tree. A bandsaw operator in a Washington timber mill was seriously 
maimed when his saw blade hit an Earth First! tree spike and broke into pieces, 
slashing his chest and face several times. 

This is serious behavior! But it is exactly what Abbey’s inhumanist philoso- 
phy entails. Earth First! is not unique among environmental groups that hail 
Abbey as their patron saint, but it is unique in taking his inhumanist 
philosophy so seriously and consistently applying it. Dave Foreman, Earth 
First!’s founder, explains how this group’s uniqueness derives from its philo- 
sophical foundations: 

It’s important to note this one distinction [between Earth First! and other environ- 
mental groups], and it’s a distinction that riles and scares a lot of people. We advocate 
bio-diversity for bio-diversity’s sake. That Says that man is no more important than 
any other species. And it says that man is not immune from extinction. It may well 
take our extinction to set things straight. (in Fayhee 22-23) 

Earth First! along with the human death and destruction that it advocates 
in order to maintain “bio-diversity,” are the true legacy that Edward Abbey 
leaves behind—not that group of revellers who celebrated his passing with 
singing and dancing in the desert. 

Abbey’s environmental inhumanism is undergirded by metaphysical as- 
sumptions about his relationship to the world. He “discovered” that there is 
nothing more real in the world than surface appearances because that was all 
he was willing to look for. In the introduction to Desert Solitaire he says: 

It will be objected that this book deals too much with mere appearances, with the 
surface of things, and fails to engage and reveal the patterns of unifying relationships 
which form the true underlying reality of existence. Here I must confess that I know 
nothing whatever about true underlying reality, having never met any. ... Formyown - 
part I am pleased enough with surfaces—in fact they alone seem to me to be of much 
importance. . . . what else is there? What else do we need? (xi) 

So we shouldn’ t be too surprised when Abbey concludes that the land- 
scape—the earth’s collected appeatances—is more real and more important 
than the human world, with all of its intangible and invisible qualities. Abbey 
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NEW RECORD 
REVIEWS 


by Matt Tayior 


GRANT HART, Intolerance SST 

The break up of Husker Du was one of those postmodern 
rock ‘n’ roll tragedies. First, because of the loss of one of 
America’s pioneer 80s bands just when they were beginning 
to move beyond critical acclaim into the realm of wide 
spread airplay. And second, because of the stereotypical 
“drug abuse” claims and the volley of insults shot back and 
forth through the press between Bob Mould and Grant Hart. 

Now, Hart has stepped out from behind the drum set, 
released a solo EP and shown the press and Husker fans 
everywhere that he has a huge stock of his own talent. His 
first full length album, Intolerance, is out on SST, and he’s 
giving Bob Mould—and Husker Du fans—a run for the 
money. 

Hart doesn’t have the strong guitar sound that Mould dis- 
perses throughout his ‘LP. He plays a subdued rhythm guitar 
as background for his vocals and relies more on keyboards 
and percussion. The first cut on the album, “All Of My 
Senses,” has a Doors-influenced organ riff that underlies the 
melody and the voice. From there Hart moves forwardon an 
eclectic musical foray that ranges from straight ahead rock 
‘n’ roll to blues and a multitude of musical styles in between, 
never getting stuck by playing all the instruments on the 
album. 

Also included is a reworking of “Twenty-Five Forty-One,” 
the title track of his debut solo EP. 


“The best Western writer I’ve ever read.” 
—John Wayne 


We banged the drum slowly. 

Yep, and played the fife lowly, 
But playin’ his death march 

Ain’t made us feel any less poorly. 


We kin ride on Ole Paint 

An’ be leadin’ Ole Dan, 

But jest ridin’ away 

Ain’t gonna bring back the man. 


One helluva writer— 
The last a’ the breed 

Ta show us the West 

We ain’t none a’ us seed. 


From Matagorda ta Jersy 

An’ New York ta Cheyenne, 
' We could hold the Ole West 

Like a Colt in our hand. 


With Barney an’ Jubal 
We rode Crossfire Trail, 
Fought Injuns an’ outlaws 
From breakfast ta hell, 


ae 


Saved sweethearts an’ lost tarts 
From hombres gone bad. 

We loved ‘em an’ left ‘em, 

But ain’t never felt sad 


Till he left off at writin’ 
Fer jest pushin’ up sod. 
We lost our best-seller 

Ta a cowpoke named God. 
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THE PALE SAINTS, “Barging into the Presence of God”/The 
Comforts of Madness 4AD 

Add these folks to the newly signed on 4AD. Generally, 
the label that brought bands like Cocteau Twins, Dead Can 
Dance, The Wolfgang Press, and Throwing Muses to some 
form of recognition delivers music in which I can have 
complete and utter faith. Bands signed by Ivo Watts-Russell 
(the “father” of the label) will generally prompt me to 
purchase, sight unseen and ear unheard. I was a little bit 
worried that Ivo may have lost his touch after my first 
experience with The Pale Saints, but “Barging into the Pres- 
ence of God” has shown that they do have some merit. 

“Barging into the Presence of God” is their first release— 
a three song single. The only really good song is the first, 
“Sight of You,” and luckily for the listener it is the only one 
of the three songs that made it onto the full length album. 
The album, The Comforts of Madness, contains much more 
notable music than the single. “The Language of Flowers” is 
a perky tune with jangly guitars and a fun beat. “Sea of 
Sound” is a mellow little ditty with some nice guitar work 
and an undefinable, shimmery effervescence. “Insubstan- 
tial” is a zippy poppish strain that’s fun to listen to and easy 
on the ears. The album is good, but it leans more toward the 
easy-listening world of underground bands like Frazier 
Chorus. If you’re feeling mellow, this is a band for you. 


LUSH, Scar 4AD 

4AD has dug up another find. The gem is Lush, and their 
6-song EP is Scar. Their line-up includes two men (the 
drummer and the bass player) and, interestingly enough, 
two women who play guitars and share the singing respon- 
sibilities. Now, but for a few exceptions (Manuela Zwing- 
man from Xmal Deutschland, and Kristin Hersch and Tanya 
Donnely from Throwing Muses to name a few), my very 
preconceived, sexist notion is that girls can’t play decent 
guitar. But these girls play some great guitar, and Scar 
demonstrates their abilities well. If there are any out there 


who areasskeptical as I once was, give Lush a try because Scar 
contains some really hard moving tunes. “Bitter” has some 
groovy drum tracks and a driving rhythm that creates a 
sense of fun amidst the somewhat confused tone that the 
rest of the record is able to hold. If interested, the EP is 
relatively inexpensive. Word is that there is an album forth- 
coming. Give either a shot. 


DROWNING POOL, Aphonia Fundamental/Nate Starkman 
& Son 

Aphonia is defined as “a loss of voice,” and that pretty well 
describes this album. In previous recordings, vocals were 
provided by a guy named Andy who left the band about 
three years ago. Since then, the band has continued to play 
in the Los Angeles area, playing their old songs as instru- 
mentals and penning new music. The trio, with Jon on 
drums, Adam on guitars, and Brett on bass, can put out some 
really good sounds. I can attest to this fact, as I’ve seen them 
play about ten different times. Aphonia is the band’s first 
completely instrumental album. 

I guess that calling this album an instrumental would not 
be entirely true, as there isa significant amount of sampling, 
as is true of some of the band’s earlier releases. The album is 
propelled by the driving force of the drum and bass and 
dominated by the searing guitar work of Adam. Mix in some 
occasional atmospherics, and ta-da, there is Drowning Pool. 
When asked to respond to being labeled as another gloom- 
rock band, Jon said, “We’re no more a gloom band than a 
country and western outfit.” “Our basic philosophy is to 
play what we think is good,” says Adam, “and anyone who 
listens to a few seconds of one of our songs and labels us ‘this’ 
or ‘that’ really doesn’t know what they’re talking about.” 

Since the release of Aphonia, Drowning Pool has decided 
to change its name, as the members feel that it has made 
some major directional transformations. The new name is 
Mumble, and you can bet that they won’t be playing 
country and western. A 


Fer Louis L’Amour 
|-Ode on the Plantation of His Marker 


Now’, pardners, I hear 

The lone whippoorwill call 
From up on the high lonesome 
Whare the cold winters fall. 


An’ from down the dark canyon, 
Whare the sweetwater runs, 

I hear long Shadow Riders 
Unholster six-guns. 


So saddle up the last roundup. 
The sun’s set on Boot Hill. 
Tho’ our ramrod’s been. busted, 
We still ain’t got our fill 


Of readin’ his writin’. 

And we’ll read ‘em once more, 
Now we've bid “Happy Trails” 
Ta Louis L’Amour. 


“Hondo” Lebowitz 
Cowboy Accountant 
NYC, NY 


Third Place Winner 
BYU English Department 
Cowboy Poetry Contest 


Building a Sanctuary 


by Laura Lee Stay 

Laura Lee Stay is a teacher and graduate student at BYU. 
Her MFA show, an installation in the Harris Fine Arts 
Center’s Secured Gallery, will be open from May 16 
through June 16. Her reception will be held on May 18 from 
7-9 pm. 


WO UNDERLYING FORCES MOTIVATE THE FOCUS OF MY 
project. First, I believe in Christ. He is my 
Redeemer and Savior. Second, Iam a figurative 

sculptor with a long tradition of predecessors to fol- 

low. Aware of these factors, I desire my MFA project to 
be an honest expression of my belief in sculptural 
form. 

I am specifically concerned with regeneration, re- 
birth, and redemption. Mortals are acutely aware of 
death and loss. The reciprocals of death and loss are 
birth and prosperity. Though the dualism is obvious, 
they are rarely considered simultaneously. We are too 


often consumed by that which appears imminent. 

To the religious person, life is viewed as one proces- 
sional: a continually remembered infinity of cycles 
that recycle. Sanctuaries for the religious person are 
places where the realm of mortal time and conse- 
quence have no relevance. Sanctuaries immortalize 
man, they influence him to transcend the temporal 
and become part of the eternal. These ideas have 
caused sculptors like myself to create more than just 
objects, but environments. .Traditionally, the best 
sculpture has been associated with the best architec- 
ture. Sculpture is never significant unless it is in a 
place where the light and distance from the eye is 
suitably designed. For these reasons, I have made an 
installation piece. I hope that I have created a place 
where the viewer/participant might be reminded of 
the eternal. A 
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was not willing to discover anything more real. Through his 
philosophy we discover not (as he would have us believe) 
the greater Being of the desert, but rather only the lesser 
Being of his own heart. To explore the human heart is far 
more difficult and dangerous than exploring the worst the 
desert has to offer because you always run the risk that you 
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might find something—something that might challenge 
your assumptions and lead you to change yourself. But 
when Edward Abbey marches off into the desert with his as- 
sumptions in his backpack, he is at least secure in the 
knowledge that he is never going to find anything more real 
or more important than the unmoving, unchanging, un- 
threatening world of landscape appearances. I don’t think, 
however, that this is really a heroic endeavor. 

I know because I tried it. For I was once myself an 
absolutely fervent follower of Edward Abbey. I read all his 
books, and believed everything he wrote. My greatest dream 
was to imitate Abbey’s life as a lone desert rat/park ranger. 
The closest that I ever came to doing this was when, after my 
freshman year at college, I took a job as a Forest Service vol- 
unteer in Escalante, Utah. I was disappointed to find that 
civilization existed just as much down in Escalante as it did 
in Salt Lake City, so on the weekends I would escape by 
myself into the desert, trying to find that deeper, inhuman, 
mystical reality that Abbey spoke of. ] took many lonely two 
day trips to all sorts of barren, hot, empty places, but I never 
found the ultimate reality that I was looking for. 

I'll never forget the time I finally realized that I was 
looking in the wrong place. It was the fourth of July 
weekend. I was alone on a three day hike to a canyon called 
Death Hollow, a deep and narrow tributary of the Escalante 
River. I planned to hike right out of town over the sandstone 
bluffs for twenty miles or so to the one place where it was 
possible (so I was told) to hike down into the canyon from 
the steep cliffs above. I started right after workon Friday; and 
as soon as Iwasa few miles out of town I lost the trail. Hoping 
that I could still find the one safe entrance to the canyon, I 
kept walking, heading east. There was nothing ahead of me 
but miles and miles of rolling sandstone hills. After a while 
the terrain became harder to navigate. Often I would have 
to creep down steep inclines, or jump off small cliffs into 


sink holes below. I had quickly drank all my water (I had 
planned on getting more in Death Hollow, which I was 
beginning to think I would never reach), so I was forced to 
drink the foul, leftover rainwater from the sinkholes I kept 
falling into. I began to get scared. Was I lost? The landscape 
was like another planet. Monstrous, menacing sandstone 
forms loomed all around me, totally unconcerned for my 
human thoughts and fears. Gloomily I marched along, my 
head down, only bothering to to look a bit beyond my feet 
when suddenly I saw the sandstone floor disappear in front 
of me. I threw myself backward onto my backpack just in 
time to keep from falling. Looking down into the void, I 
realized that I had finally found it. Death Hollow. One 
thousand feet above the canyon floor, clinging to the 
sandstone ridge with only the friction of my hands and my 
nylon backpack pressed against the slickrock, I was imme- | 
diately struck by the absurdity of the whole situation. I had 
been hiking through the desert for hours—for several years 
really—in search of deeper Being, and now I was about to 
fall into a canyon called Death Hollow. “What have I really — 
found?” I thought. “Nothing. Absolutely nothing. And 
now I’m about to fall into it.” ; 

Gingerly I inched my way up and away from the void 
below and back onto the top of the ledge. That night I 
camped next toa stagnant sinkhole and made my bouillon © 
soup with its murky green water. Then I crawled into my 
sleeping bag and nearly cried considering how alone I was 
up there on that barren, empty bluff, with Death Hollow 
only a few feet away. It was at that moment that I decided 
to give up exploring for good, and to look for meaningful 
Being elsewhere—among people. 

The next morning I got up and marched away with my 
new assumptions—through the sinkholes, over the cliffs 
and bluffs, away from death and into life. Out of the desert 
for good. A 
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Postmodernity from page 11 
being or beings he had encountered. It is inspiring to 
observe just how assiduously Joseph worked to under- 
stand the nature of God in the years after his vision, 
how the traditional trinitarian God who had domi- 
nated his mind at the time of the vision gradually gave 
way to a sense for Father and Son as distinct beings, 
and in later revelations even to male and female 
deities who had once been mortal. 

Of course Joseph did not leave his image of God 
absolutely open to change. One of the versions of the 
first vision was indeed canonized. But Joseph Smith’s 
search is instructive, as is our wonderfully open 
canon, an openness that might inspire us to continue 
framing metaphors to help us understand God. 

All our revelation, if we investigate it closely, in- 
volves very human attempts to work through prob- 
lemsin a condition of contingency. Elder McConkie’s 
_ description of the revelation allowing blacks to hold 
_ the priesthood is a case in point. He writes that he 

revelation only came when President Kimball asked 
the right questions. It was made possible by open 
debate. And it led to the understanding that earlier 
revelation, the Book of Mormon scripture proclaim- 
ing all equal before God, black and white, male and 
female, had not been understood. 

Such revelatory studying out surely has an element 
of finding truth, but does it not also involve an 
intense making of truth? 

What are the disadvantages to emphasizing made 
truth over found truth? The obvious one is that if 
pushed far enough we come to live in a post-religious 
society and must give up our faith. But I see no reason 

why the position must be stated that strongly. Faith, 
the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of 
things not seen, is no stranger to contingency. 


And what are the advantages of emphasizing made: 


truth over found truth? Circumspection, humility, 
openness, tolerance, and surprisingly—where many 
might suspect loss of will or commitment, a new 
responsibility. Rather than waiting vainly for God to 
establish Zion, contingency can help us embrace our 
stewardship as creators and not just conservators. We 
will be active instead of passive. We will have a sense 
of mission that includes but isn’t exhausted by prose- 


lytizing. We will experience a renewal of wonder, awe, 


humility, curiosity, creativity, and service. 

Of course we long for absolute truth, for divine pres- 
ence, and intellectual and political history show that 
that has always been the case; but the same history 
shows that with the exception of the city of Enoch, 
which we know only through the briefest narrative, 
the moments when “perfection” is achieved are 


Birkenstock 

from page 9 

vation though, I realized that these 
people were all in perfect health. I was 
amazed and aghast to discover that 
the sandal that had started out as a 
functional foot covering—this same 
non-conforming, hideous, bulky 
sandal—had somehow blossomed 
into something much, much more. It 
represented fashion, it had become a 
highly sought after statement of style. 

I’d just like to set the record 
straight. 

What Stockenbadges are: An ugly 
orthopedic shoe designed by German 
foot specialists for a tired European 
people who spend the greater portion 
of their lives as pedestrians. 

What Stockenbadges aren’t (but 
have become): cute, trendy Granola 
fashion statements, a marketing 
dream directed at status conscious 
college students. Students further 
stretch Stockenbadges fashion utility 
by using them as winter snow boots 
(with socks of course) or as basketball 
shoes, and the list goes on. Don’t get 
me wrong, I’m not opposed to people 
wearing Stockenbadges, as long as 

they take the shoe for what it is— 
orthopedic footwear. Enough said. A qas 
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moments of totalitarianism, and not in fact the uto- 
pias we had in mind. We are religious in part because 
of a longing for oneness with God and for the prom- 
ises of transcendent unity. The thrill of religious 
ecstasy, of possession by the Holy Ghost, is one of our 
most powerful experiences, compared often and with 
reason in mystical literature, to sexual ecstasy; but 
however wonderful, these experiences are fleeting. 
Life is a process. Transcendent experiences give direc- 
tion, but not form to our lives. And even the transcen- 
dent directions must be interpreted, leaving us, in a 
sense, awash in contingency. But isn’t that preferable 
to being awash in dogmatism? 

When I returned from my mission I was sure what 
truth was and that it was something to be found, not 
made. In a fireside talk given to adults in my home 
ward I used passages from the Doctrine and Cove- 
nants to describe that truth and the Zion that would 
someday, through the will of God, come to be. In 
retrospect the talk was fervent and committed—and it 
was abstract and bare. I was committed to a concept. 
Today I find myself much more skeptical of found 
truth, more committed to making truth, not ex nihilo, 
but in the context given by my understanding of the 
scriptures and the rich religious heritage we share. 
Surprisingly (surprising to the young zealot, that is), 
my faith in God has deepened in the process. 

Zion is an abstraction until someone creates meta- 
phors for it: wide streets with sparkling water running 
down the gutters, a specifically ordered commonality 
of property, a mass of people who have a consolidated 
meeting schedule and correlated instruction. What 
are the metaphors we will live by? Zion is not some- 
thing that will simply come, nor is the millennium— 
they must be created. Zion, at least the only Zion we 
will know, is now. It is the Zion we create through the 
metaphors we use. Metaphors of arrogance satisfy us 
and limit our progress. Metaphors of humility bring 
openness and progress. 

Iam suggesting finally, that we wed those strangest 
of bedfellows—postmodern contingency and latter- 
day revelation, that “by faith [we] sojourn in the land 
of promise, as in a foreign land.” A 
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CALENDAR 


THEATRE 


Margetts Arena Theatre 

The Price 

May 22-26, 29-June 2, 7:30 pm 

May 28, 4 pm 

Pardoe Drama Theatre 

1918 

May 31-June ?, 7:30 pm 

Pioneer Theatre 

Big River 

May-June, Mon-Sat, 8:00 pm 

tickets $9-$20 

Valley Center Playhouse 

Dear Ruth 

May 18-June 25, M, F, Sat, 7:30 pm 

SLC City Rep 

Charley’s Aunt May 19-June 16, M, F, Sat, 
7:30 pm (Sat, 2 pm matinee) 

Man of La Mancha June 1-30, M, F, Sat, 7:30 
pm (Sat, 2 pm matinee) 

City Rep Upstairs Theater 

Velveteen Rabbit May 2-June 23, M, F, Sat, 
7:30 pm(Sat, 2 pm matinee) 

Hale Center Theater 

A Prelude of Love 

May 23-June 11, M-Sat, 8 pm 

Arsenic & Old Lace 

June 14-Aug 6, M-Sat 8 pm 


ART 


The Gallery, HFAC 

BYU Student Art Show 

through May 31 

Museum of Church History & Art 
May 19-premier permanent exhibit 
“A Covenant Restored” 

“Reflections on the Kingdom-Images 
on LDS history & belief” 


American Fork High School 
Utah Pageant of the Arts 

June 12-July 22, M, Th, F, Sat, 8 pm 
tickets: 756-3505, $11 or $8 


LECTURES & 
DEVOTIONALS 


Devotional 

Professor Stephen Robinson 
May 29, 11 am 

deJong Concert Hall 


Sunstone Foundation 

Old Testament Lecture Series 

“Aesthetics of History-Egypt, Babylon & 
Christ” ; 

Arthur Bassett 

Fletcher Building, rm 102, U of U 

June 12, 7:30 pm 

Mormon Women’s Forum 

“Rape in Zion: A community crisis” 

4 panelists 

Fine Arts Auditorium, U of U 

June 28, 7 pm 

Marty Esplin, 467-0305 

Students for International 


Development 
Lectures and Films 
Thursdays, 5:30 pm 
HRCB157 


SPECIAL EVENTS 


Special Olympics 

May 24-26, 3-9 pm 

Smith Fieldhouse, BYU 

Temple Square Organ Recital 
M-F, 12-12:30 pm 

Sat & Sun 4-4:30 pm 

In the Tabernacle 


Temple Square Concert Series 
F-Sat, 7:30-8:30 pm 

In the Assembly Hall 

Special Concerts in the 


Tabernacle 
Call 240-3318 


Snowbird Arts & Entertainment 


“Kids Festival” 

Story-tellers, clowns, face painting (bring a 
kid) 

Snowbird Pavillion 

June 17, 12-6 pm, FREE 

Reportory Dance Theatre 


Summer Workshop 
come & watch under the canopy 
Snowbird Institute 
June 25-July 13, M-F, 9-4 pm 
Little Cottonwood Canyon 
Cleanup in conjunction w/ 


Alta 

breakfast served, FREE T-shirts 

U of Uart students will use garbage to create 
sculpture 

Meet at mouth of canyon, bring friends 

June 28, 9 am 

Scandanavian Festival 

Pavillion, 3rd level center 

June 30, 12-6 pm, FREE 


MUSIC 


Madsen Recital Hall 

Richards & Olsen,Flute and Piano Recital, 
May 25, 7:30 pm 

Jeffrey Shumway, Beethoven, June 16, 7:30 
pm 

Symphony Orchestra,June 20, 7:30 pm 

deJong Concert Hall 

Drinkall-Baker Duo 

Cello-Piano Concert 

June S, 7:30 pm 

Provo Tabernacle 

University Chorale 

June 15, 7:30 pm 

Utah Symphony Hall 

Beethoven Festival 

Joseph Silverstein, Conductor & Violin 

Garrick Ohlsson, Piano 

“Overture to Coriolan,” “Piano Concerto 
No. 4,” “Violin Concerto” 

June 27, 8 pm 


“Ludwig & Friends” Chamber Concert 

“Kreutzer Sonata,” “Piano Sonatainf minor, 
Op. 57,” “Appassionata” 

June 28, 8 pm 


Prelude Concert 

“Serenade for Flute, Violin and Viola,” 
“String Trio No. 1 in E-flat Major” 

June 29, 6:15 pm 


“Overture to Egmont,” Piano Concerto No. 
3,” “Symphony No. 7” 
June 29, 8 pm 


Prelude Concert 

“Trio for 2 Oboes and English Horn,” “Quin- 
tet in C Major” 

June 30, 6:15 pm 


“Overture to The Creatures of Prometheus,” 
“Symphony No. 9” 
June 30, 8 pm 


Theatre Guide 


Symphony Hall, 123 W South Temple, 
SLC, Tickets: $9.00-27.00, $5 student, 533- 
6407 

Salt Lake Repertory Theatre (City Rep),148 
S Main, SLC, Tickets: $6.50 & 8.50, 532-6000 

The Salt Lake Acting Company, 168 W 
500 N, SLC, Tickets: $17.00 F & Sat, $14.00 
T-Th, 363-0525 

Hale Center Theatre, 2801 South Main, 
SLC, Tickets: $4.00-7.00, 484-9257 

Pioneer Theatre Company, 1340 E 300 S, 
SLC, Tickets: $8.00-18.00, 581-6961 

The Babcock Theatre, 300 S University, 
SLC, Tickets: F'& Sat $6.00, other nights 
$5.00, 581-6961 

The Egyptian Theatre, Main Street, Park 
City, Tickets: 649-9371 

Provo Towne Square Theatre, 100 N 100 
W, Provo, Tickets: $3.00, 375-7300 

Valley Center Playhouse, 780 NE. Lindon, 
Tickets: $4.00, 785-1186 or 224-5310 


FILM 


Scera Theater: 
745 S State, Orem, 225-2560 


Cinema in Your Face: 
45 W 300S., SLC, 364-3647 


Movie Hotlines: 
Academy Theatre: 373-4470 
Mann 4 Central Square Theatre: 374-6061 
Movies 8: 375-5667 
Pioneer Twin Drive-In: 374-0521 
Cineplex Odeon University 4 Cinemas: 
224-6622 
Carillon Square Theatres: 224-5112 


-Varsity : 


May, 18-24, “Always”, 25-31, “Stella” _ 

June, 1- 7, “Indiana Jones and the Last 
Crusade”, 8-14, “Bill & Ted’s Excellent 
Adventure”, 15-21, “We're No Angels”, 22- 
28, “Uncle Buck”, 29-3, “Courage Moun- 
tain” g 


Editor’s Choice 


It’s Spring and time to do things! Take 
special notice of the Special Olympics. Even 
if you just pass by the Smith Fieldhouse to 
watch one event: DO IT. Also mark your 
calendar for the “Kids Festival” at the Snow- 
bird Institute. Remember that Spring is the 
time for new and young things; if you don’t 
have your own kid, borrow one for the day. 

Besides involving yourself in outdoor 
Springtime activities, like the clean-up hike 
at Snowbird, treat yourself and a favorite 
friend to a play, The Price. It’s a must see. 

Reawaken (or wake up) to Beethoven with 

the Utah Symphony in SLC and with Jeffrey 
Shumway performing at the Madsen Recital 
Hall. ‘ 
Students care about others. You do, right? 
Come learn more about what you can do to 
help: Thursdays in the Kennedy Center at 
5:30 pm with Students for International 
Development. 

Editor's advice for Spring: “Find each day 
something new in the old.” : 
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